190                      SILENT IS THE VISTULA
The ^hite flag! Let us hang out the white flag and surrender* Perhaps they won't fall us all1"
"Quieir thundered Sweeper. "Whoever wants to leave can stall do so through the passage breached at No. 16 You can go to Drewniana Street and then through the convent *s garden. The Germans are not attacking from that direction. You can make your way to the center of the city. But let there be no talk about white flags or surrender. The Home Army cannot surrender. Remember that Leave, if you want. Calm your children, and you can do that best by calming yourselves. No hysteria now, remember. And, above all, no white flags*"
The speech had an effect The women began to leave Some had, previously, decided to go to Drewniana Street and on to the mid-city.
The dawn came in a vulgar pink, as if bathed in too strong a tincture The substantial reinforcements we had been expecting had stall failed to appear. The German shells flew over our post now, traveling too far They would shortly correct their aim, no doubt We could see the enemy soldiers in the gaping holes of the ruins across from our positions, and they could see us. Both sides tried to take cover. We knew they were many* They were not quite sure of our numbers.
*1 sent Nalecz to Command 2/4 for some more men and nurses," Sweeper announced. "My boys are exhausted.3*
"And where are the girls, Danuta and Grazyna?"
They re out on missions, toe/*
A well-aimed German shell again tore down the wall we had so kboriously erected not long before to protect our precious machine gun*
^Andrew!" I heard Scholar's voice and flew toward the pillbox. Andrew ky on the ground, imcotoscimis, but, for-teiateiy, apt wounded He caine to very quickly and got op, brushing off his overalls.